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ster, or not feel pressured to adopt its role. Cur era's newest
sub cultural fabrication presents many interesting implications
about the conditions of a modern humanity, particularly the
existentially adrift, first—-world middle class. Below is an article
from Adbusters magazine that we feel provides some stimu-
lating content for a healthy analysis and understanding of this
pathetic ogre with glasses of a spreading subculture.

We've reached a point in civiization where counterculture
has mutated into a self-olbsessed aesthetic vacuum. So whie
hipsterdom is the end product of all prior countercultures, it's
been stripped of its subversion and originality.
I sipping a scurmmy pint of cloudy beer in the back of a trendy
dive bar turmed nightclub in the heart of the city's heroin district. In
front of me stand a gang of hippiesh grunge—-punk types, who
crowd around each other and colectively scoff at the smoking
laws by sneaking puffs of "fuck-you,” reveling in their perceived
rebelion as the haggard, staggering staff look on without the
slightest concern.
The 'DJ" is keystroking a selection of MP3s off his MacBook,
making a mix that sounds ke he took a hatchet to a colection of
yesteryear bilboard hits, fromm DMIX to Dolly Parton, but mashed
up with a jttery techno backbeat
So... this is a hipster party?" | ask the girl sitting next to me.
She's wearing big dangling earrings, an American Appare! Vineck
tes, non—prescriptiion eyeglasses and an inappropriately
warm wool coat
“Yeah, just look around you, 929 percent of the pecple here are
total hipsters!”
“Are you a hipster?”
"Fuck no," she says, laughing back the last of her glass before
she hops off to the dance fioor.
But after punk was plasticized and hip hop lost its impetus for
social change, al of the formerly dominant streams of "counter—
cuture” have merged together. Now, one mutating, trans-Atlantic
rmetfting pot of styes, tastes and behavior has come to define the
generaly indefinable idea of the "Hipster” An artificial appropriation
of different styles from different eras, the hipster represents the
end of Westem civiization — a culture lost in the superficialty of its
past and unable to create any new meaning.
Not only is it unsustainable, it is suicidal Whie previous youth
movements have challenged the dysfunction and decadence of
their elders, today we have the "hipster” — a youth subculture that
rirrors the doomed shallowness of mainstream society:
Take a strol down the street in any major North Arnerican or Eu-
ropean city and you'l be sure to see a speckle of fashion-
conscious twentysomethings hanging about and sporting a
number of predictable styistic trademarks: skinny jeans,cotton
spandex leggings, fixedgear bkes, vintage flannel, fake eyeglass-
es and a keffiyeh — initiglly sported by Jewish students and West-
erm protesters to express solidarity with Paestinians, the keffiyeh
has become a completely meaningless hipster cliché fashion
accessory.

“The hipster's greatest fear is
that they just may be as
boring as everyone else. ..

Most people collect useless
things, the hipsters take it

one step further then
anyone, by also collecting
identity”

-Anonymous

‘| was at this sick make out
party last night. | toock a
bunch of pictures, you can
see them on my myspace,
along with

my favorites songs and
movies, and things that other
people have created that |
use to express my individual-
ism.”

-Stewie from Family Guy
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The following communigué was read on wwwinfoshop.org on
August 16th, 2008.

“On Thursday August 14th, a gang of anti-hipster hooligans
trashed an Urban Outfitters in Milwaukee.

Around eleven in the morning, the group infiltrated the store,
one-by-one. Then, when the moment was right, they made their
presence known.

A person jugdled eggs (all over the merchandise) while in-
forming the customers that the circus was in town, but they
were the freak show. Displays were broken, tables were flipped,
merchandise was scattered all over the store, and piles of
shameless Obama gear was looted and destroyed.

Let it be known, hipsters, your time has come. No longer willwe
sit by idly while you appropriate symbols of the working class,
queer culture or revolutionary struggle while creating no cool of
your own. We'll meet you on the front lines of gentrification and
cultural erasure and fight you at each encounter. And Richard
Hayne, don't think we've forgotten about the disgusting
amounts of money you've donated to Focus on the Family and
Rick Santorum, and all their anti-queer crusades.
Today we hit one of your stores. Tomorrow it might be one
of your clubs, your cafes or maybe even your condos.
Put down the Polaroids and V-necks; take up
the rocks and bottles.
Lowve,
some fans of stores in shambles”

g



% O N E?’g —An SonymousLFinster
The action we include below was reported on infoshop.org,
ironically shortly after we read this piece for the first time. The
reason we wanted to include this rests on the belief that any
attack on the symbols and infrastructure which sanction the
‘hipster way of living expresses our rage with a world that has
lost all possibility and depth. However, it must be noted that the
“hipster” itself is a potentially revolutionary subject. Thisis due to
the absence of a sense of self and the inability to realize authen-
tic desire. Inevitably, the hipster becomes open to insurrection-
ary introspection and to the frustrating realization that one has
no control over their own life, To attack the most fabricated and
banal reality, to attack the dul sanctions of a conceptualized
post-modern generation, is to attack the ‘hipster’

way of life.

We live in an era in which we are told that originality is tacky,
individual desire is pormpous, and self-realization is unneces-
sary. Thus, to attack the symbols of a culture which pro-
motes pride in the above encompasses an insurrectionary
act.

When our identities are pressured and proposed to us through a
calculated compliance with fashion, as opposed to a self-
appointed life that includes passion, we solve any introspection
with the deceiving conclusion that everything has already been
done, and that the: limitations of this world have all been pushed
by the communities and individuals of the past. Why must this be
areason for glasses and a facebook/myspace generation, as
opposed to the incentive to destroy such developments? If ev-
erything has already been done, if our minds can solve any issue
or dilermma on google, then why not, for the pure fuck of it, de-
stroy everything that has been done in its current context: the
present catastrophe, civilization as we know it. In the article
above, the author comes to the conclusion that we are at the
dead end of western civilization. Even the youth's cultural oppo-
sition toits ruling class's boring and polite aesthetic, has been
adopted into their profit margins. But if our lives are this predeter-
rmined, this restrained to arrogant and coercive recommenda-
tions of the current era, then clearly the only way to experience
a substantive existence, is to destroy any culture that looks to
refine our purpose and strip our hearts of their dignity. The Mil-
waukee action below was a bold and spontaneous statement
that remains an appropriate recourse for anyone who experi-
ences the dullness of ‘hip' life; that maybe the most ironic and
sincerely absurd decision would be to destroy your identity and
attack that which approves it: capitalist civiization. We are not
recommending an alternative subculture, for any subculture
seeks to create a curriculum of purpose and identity, and com-
pliance to such a discipline neglects any true sense of self -de-
termination. Don't get me wrong, the hipster style is sometimes
pretty fiy, and their embarrassing dancing skills and annoyingly
bad DJs can be mad fun. But if we approach this ironically
hollow existence as anything to embrace, our sense of rebellion
is completely lost in its miserable and limiting reality, and the
angst that we find so cool frorm cultures of the past, dies. Let this
action inspire you to act, let this action be heard as a suggestion
for how to regain our neglected passions.

Gavin Mdlinres, one of the founders of Vice, who
recently left the magazine, Is considered 1o be one of
hipsterdom's primary architects, But, In contrast to the
rmajerity of concernaed meda-types, Mdnnes, whose
Dos and Don'ts’ commentary defined the rules of hipster
fashion for over a decade, Is mere critical of those

daing the criticizing

‘I've aways found that word ["hipster’] 5 used

with such disdain, ke it's aways used by chubby bloggers
who aren't getting laid anymore and are bored,

and they're just so mad at these young kids for going
cut and getting wasted and having fun and being fashicnable”
he says, Tm dubicus of these hypotheses

because they aways smel of an agenda”

Punks wezr their tattered threads and studded

leather jackets with honor, priding themsetves on thelr
innovative and cheap methods of seff-expression and
rebelion. B-boys and b-grls announce themssives to
anyore within earshot with baggy gear and boomboxes
But it is rare, if not impossible, to find an individuel

who wil proclam themss!f a proud hipster It's an odd
dance of seff-identity — adarmantly dernying your existence
whie wearing clearly defined symbos that proclaims it
"He's 17 and he lives for the scene!” a gil

whispers in my ear as | sneak a photo of a young kid
dancing up agarst a wal in a dmly it comer of the after—
party. Hes got a fipped-out, do-it-yourself harcut,
skin—tight jeans, leather jacket, a vintage purk tes and
some popping high tops

"Snoct me” he dermands, walking up, cigarstte

in mouth, striking a pose and exhaling. He hits a few
different angles with a frrnly unimpressed expression
and then gets a bit giddy when | show him the results
‘Rad, thanks" he says, re-focusing on the rmusic

and submerging himself back into the sweaty funk of
the crowd where ha resumes a jittery head booble with
a little bit of a twitch The dance floor at a hipster party
locks ke it shoukd be surounded by quotation marks.
While punk, dsceo and hip hop al had immersive,

ntrmate and energetic dance styles that iberated the
dancer from hig/her mental states — be it the
head-spinning b-boy or viclent thrashings of a ive

punk show — the hipster has more of a joke dance. A
faux shrug shuffle that mocks the very idea of dancing
or, at its best, llustrates a non-committal fear of
expression typified in a weird twitch/ironic twist The
dancers are too seif-aware to let themselves feel any
form of lberation; they shuffie along, shrugging themselves
into cbiivion

Perhaps the true motivation behind this delberate
nonchalance is an attempt to attract the attention

of the ever-present party photographers, who swirn
through the crowd ke neon sharks, fliashing itte
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The hipster rep-
resents the end
of Western
civilization — a
culture so de-
tached and dis—
connected that
it has stopped
giving birth to
anything new.
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